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first saw a throne. It was a raised dais, two steps from the floor; and upon it were two sumptuous chairs covered with velvet and gold, with an ample overhanging canopy of velvet and gold. No chairs are in this room; for no one can sit in the presence of the King upon his throne. Magnificent chandeliers of crystal and gold, with, wax candles, lighted this as well as all the rooms; and the windows were draped with red damask curtains, and the walls hung with vast mirrors. It looked lonely and desolate and grand. The next was the Queen's drawing-room. The walls were panelled, and very lovely pictures painted on the panels; and they were the charm of the room. A door in each of these rooms opened upon the great drawing-room of the Kings, which seemed crowded with uniforms and black-robed dignitaries. We then returned to our seats. Opposite me, just in front of a golden pier-table over which hung a vast mirror, sat the Baroness Eegaleina, a stately dame in black velvet, in perfect toilette, in perfect attitude, in dignified, imperturbable repose and ease. I call her my Baroness Eegular. She is a lady of a very proud and noble family, who had called upon me, and whom I had called upon, but had never yet seen. Her appearance was so very distinguished that no one else looked like anything at all on either side of her. My Baroness Eegular ruled supreme at that end of the saloon. Midway on one side sat the Countess de Belmonte, daughter of one of the Infantas. She is a handsome statue,